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CHAPTER XIX.

Ahout 10 o'dlock at night, Joe Estelle
wat on one side -of a small table, and on
the otber, Tom Burton, and between them
there was & bottle of brandy dnd two
glagses, The combined fumes of the
liquor and vigars, and the rather flushed
faces of the two men, showed that they
had not just taken their seats, and that
the full bottle had been once emptied, if
not oftemer, during their sitting. The
glances they east upon each otber's fice
indiented mutual distrust and dissatisfae-
tion ; and upon the somewhat wrinkled
visage of Joe Estelle’ there was apparent
a slight expression of contompt for the
young man who bad ventured to measure
weapons with bim in a contest for .t-ho
mastery in cunning and dissimulation,
The countennnee of the young man ex-
pressed confidence in himself and defiance
of the powers of his adversary, and hie
whola manner conveyed the impression
that any want of intellectual skill should
be supplied by physical prowess.

The reader will remember that theee
men met by appointment, and there could
be no better proof of the importance at-
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to inflict & wrong beyond all reparation,
shanld alter events maks it desirable.”

'Woll, I aceept your amendment; Bur-
ton, und give you eredit for the iice dis-
tinotion you' haye drawn; but let me ask
upon what principle of justice you hase
your demand that I ghall pay you a theu-
sand dollars for the gratifioation of your
own revenge 7"

“Betwoon such men as you and I, sir,
justioe has very little meaning, and we
should substitute all pretence thereto by
the doctrine that might is right. 1 de-
mand pay beeause I am not going to dis-
turh Helen without it—she may mirry
Lee, or any one else, for a]l. I vare, unless
somothing more substantial than revenge
is to ba my reward; and I have made the
offer with the full knowledge that she will
pay ag& much for my silencs as I demand
from you for my active service. The
spirit of révenge, alone, has secured you
the preference in the transaction.”

“And muy I not know, Burton, the
means upon which yourely for the accom-
plishment of the object "

“Yes, you may kpow:if yon can find it
out by your own ingenuity; but I shall
not let you into the seerat, to be then told
you have po further need of mywnid. ~ I
have two documentsin my possession that
are, jointly, worth five thousand dollare.
The thousand dollar one I can sell fo
Helan, if you have no need of it and for
the other, old Berne will pay me four
thousand dollars, if you refuse it-at that
price—I mean the last will and testament
of your brother John, which makes Mr,
Berne his exeeutor and the guardian of
Jane Estelle, and Helen the heir of the

tached, by ench, to the interview, than the
fact that they had emptied one Lottle, nnd

neithor having alluded to the subject up:
permost in the minds of both. At length
Burton, growing confident under the influ-
ence of brandy, ventured upon the out-
skirts of the subject by abruptly asking
his companion what was the nature of the
rumors in eirculation about Helen Berne.

“I have been here,' he continued, “but
a short time, and everywhere 1 go some-
thing is aoid about her, from which I in-
fer that the charges are of a grave charae-
tor.”

“They are of a grave character,” Estelle
responded, “and, what is more to the
point, they are true. Her conduet here
has offectually binsted her good name, as
Dr, and others could testify, if' they
would."

4Do you, Joe Estello, of your own
knowledge, mako this charge 7"

“No, not of my own knowledge, but up
on the testimony of those who do know,
and in whom I have the fullest confi

dence,”

“Helen Berne has been my ruin,” said
Burton, “and T hate her as the devil hates
haly water; but allow me to ray that
whoever chiarges her with worse than cold-
blooded ernelty to those who loved har—
whoever insinuates oven that she is not as
ohaste as Diann horself, is an unmitigated
liar. And, understand me further, sir,
that though I am here to co-oporate with
you in breaking off her engagement with
.l.ov, and thus making her feel the pangs
uhe so eruelly inflicted npon mo, it must
be done by other means than those to
which you have had recourse, That in
carnation of evil, Mrs. Meddler, must keep
her hands off, and T ahall make it a per
gonal matter with any man who dares re.

{ “1 mnat have better proof than your

i sonversation— | . 1 r
spent an hour in random cony | word, Burton; of the existenceof that will

latley on cartain conditions.”

before I bid for it ag a dpeculation,”

«Your brother John," said Burton,
“gpent geveral days with old Ned Motley,
jugt before leaving for Europe, and tae
latter gentleman enlightened your brother
upon the subject of your vile machinations,
whereupon he got Motley to write another
will, as T have told you, and I was reques-
ted to carry it to Winchester and see that
it was recorded. Butl am a far sceing
man, and, impressed with the belief that I
might some day convert the willinto gnld.?
| l:.ept it, and wrote a regoipt for it in the
clerk's name, which satisfied Motley, and
the copy sent to Mr. Berne I threw into
the fire. These arve the facts; but the will
itself you shall not see until T gee the
money."”

“Well, Bufton, as T hinted to you be-
fore, T may ns well let Mr, Berne know of,
the existence of the will, and leaye you to |
settle with the law for the suppression of
the document, us to pay you as much fur:
it as T can hope to realize by its destrue-

tion."”

“Vary well, My, Joe Estelle; I presume
you are repdy for a settlemert under this |
will, and as there is no chance for a trade, |
let us drop the subjeet, and I will look
olsewhere for the money I o0 much need— |
Helen and her father will pay my price,’
and no thanks to you, sir."

'-:lilny. Burton | T did not say I wouldn't
pay your price, but only asked for proof

of the existence of the will, T am now|

|satisfied, and we ean trade, provided you

will give me time to get tho money. 1|
have not n fourth of the amount with me,
and must get the balance from home."

“JTow much time do yon want, sir ?"
1

flect upon her honor.”
“Mps, Meddler's, do you mean 7"
Estelle. _
“No, sir; and you, of all men, should |
be the lust to suppose me capable of con-
necting the word ‘honor’ with the name of
your mistress,”

asked ,
!

“Tom Burton," exelaimed Kstelle, half
rising from his seat, “you are allowing
your tongue a licenso which T #hall not
tolerate ; and I domand an apology for
this insult.”

“Take your seat, sir,”" Burton replied

with the uimost coolness, and at the same | where.  Let me have filty dollars, and that | fi

time drawing a pistol from his pocket.
Kstolle seated himself, declaring that |
he was wnarmed. |
“So much the better, Mr. Estelle, it is
i additional security for your good be- |
wvior. Butarmed, or unarmed, 1’11 blow
our brains out if you attempt to play the
ully with mo. 1 intend to say what I
+lense, and if it does not please you, help
ourself.  And now, sir, I waut to know
hethor you have made up your mind to
iy mo liberally for my servicoes !"
“Lot us review the ground wo travelled
or in our first interview,” said stelle,
hat we may distinotly understand ench
You said that for the sum of oue
#* ousand dollars yon would break off the

her.

gagowent, just spoken of, and blast
slen’s character.”

#“No, sir, I mado no such proposition ;

if T did, it was a slip of the tongue

¢ the stipulated sum, I will break off

y engagetnent, and blast Helen's pros
cets=not har character. | may repay
il in kiud, but am not such a brute as

“Six or eight days, sir; and you must |

maoet me nt to receive the money, for|

[ can not be seon after to-night without |
the risk of personul conflict, which I am, |

just now, nuxious to aveid,”

“You had better say iwo or three con-
fliots, Joe Estelle, for Lee, Eskridge and

3 |
Motley have all sworn to take you in hand,

and you could searcely haye nroused three
more formidable foes. Bat I accede to

your terms, and the more readily ]u:r.'nlm-l

I do not wish to be seen ll}' eertuin ]Mrt‘lw-
here, and, therefure, spend my days else

and the twouly can be deducted from the |
amount to be paid."”

“Here is the monoy, sir. Now be sure
to bring the will with you, when [ send
you word I am roady, and, in the mean
time, you may a8 well attend to the little
business of Helon and Lee,™

“As woe nbw understand ench other, Joa
Estolle, 1 will tuke one more drink and
you. If T could afford to be
ha continued, pouring oul the
|l'|rmnl_\'. “I would scorn to be your part.

ner in iniquity. Rich enough to nullify
!l]ll:d.n]l_":‘l af h-lnpln!inll. overy aot of your

leave

honoest,’

life bespenks you n villain by natare, and
ifullen as Lam, I loathe and detest you
And here's wishing that your life may be
a prolongedsagony, and your death, an
enlrance upon an t':vrnir_\' of horrors un
speakable.”
its last drop.
“You can't prm‘ukr mo into a quarrel,
Burton, with all the odds in your faver,”
said Estelle, every fonture distorted with

And he drained the glass to
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passion, “but we may meet on ¢qual terms,
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to n fearful reckon-

when T shall kold you
ing," .

“No, Joo Estalle, wo oan_never moet on
oqual terms, and God forbid that I should
over sink {o your levol, I'sm bad enotgh,
but had T _the means £o lead an honest
life, there is yot latent virtne enough in
me to make ms what you e¢an never
be—s gentleman, Aad with the price
you are to pay for my services, I will seek
a strange land and make one desperate ef-
fort to regain my lost position.”

And he staggered out of the room, di-
recting, as if' by inatinet, his steps towards
the gambling hall, to hagard the fifty dol-
Inrs he had just recsived, upon odds jncal-
culable against him. Bstelle took a co-
pious draught from the bottle, and then
walked the floor-~his fists clenched, and
his lips tightly compressed. Hardened
as he was in iniquity, the réproaches of
Burton stung him to the quick; but his
feelings were not those of remorse, as the
malignant expression of bis counten.
ance plainly told. For some time, he
continued to pace the floor, in deep
thought, and at last, exclaimed aloud, and
with an oath, “I wilt da it ("

“You should have done it before now,”
said Mrs. Meddler, entering the room.

“Should have done what, madam ?" he
asked, with évident alarm.

“Somathing, sir, to vindicate your hon-
or and your manhood, instead of submit-
ting to insults from every stripling who
choses to offer them. Lee denounced you
a8 n scoundrel, and you have borne it with
patience ; and now this lowfellow Burton
has done the same thing, and even ven-
tured to asedil my character; yet you sub-
mitted with & tameness that would have
diggraced n Known coward. ™

“Would you have me throw away my
life, madum, by assniling armed men, my-
self unarmed?  You are a fool, and know
not not what you are talking about."

“Perhaps I am, sir; but no coward, to
take insults from men and heap them up-
on women," :

“In the dovil's name, madam, cease your
grambling, and tell mé what has procurod
me the honor of this visit!"

4T eame on business of sourse, sir, but,
finding you engaged with Burton, I waited
until he left, and while waiting, heard the
handsome compliment he paid us both.
Nay, sir, no more blustering,” she contin-
ued, seeing that he was abount to speak
angrily, “but tell me what Mr. Berne has
gone to Winchestar for !

“IHow should I know what he has gone
for, madam, when 1 did not know that he
was gone !"

“But he has gone, sir, and concealed
his intentions so effectually that even I

did not suspect them; and such ecaution

implies something of importance.”

"He has gone, I presumes,” said Bstelle,

to logk at my brother's will, and see what |

be can do in Jane's behalf, If so, he is
on a fool's errand, and will get a fool’s
wages."”

“Perhaps not, sir"were you nok tulking
to Burton about a later will of your
brother's.”

“And what of that, madam?"

“Why, a good deal of that, sir, i such
a will was written, old Motley has not
forgotten it, and if you pay Burton four
thousand dollars for it, it may provea bad
investment— jorhaps he has only a copy.”

“My. Estelle showed signs of uneasiness
at this suggestion, and paced the floor with
unequal strides, muttering his discontont
in language unintelligible to the listening
ears ol hig visitor. At length he paused
and said—

“That can not be so, Mrs. Moddler, be-
cause he was to have carvied the original
will for vecord in Winchester, and it i for
that original that I am to pay him.”

“Granting that to be true, Mr. Estello,
3 Mr. Berne has
heard of that will, and when he finds it
has not been l'er’nrih-d‘ will write to old
Motley about it, and an explanation will

you are still not safe.

How. It will then transpire that Burton
wis the benver of the will and, in the
course of events, he may be induced to say
what he did with it."

“But what barm can that do when the
will is destroyed? T oan deny any state-
moul he may make and so balanee testi-
mony that the production of the document
ean alone invalidate the first testament."”

“That is all stuff, Mr. Estelle. Not only
must the will bo destroyed, but Burton
must be made to leave the country, for he
is in_desperate circumstaneces, and, for a
price, will tell the whole story,"

“But how can he be driven from the
country, Mrs. Meddler ?"

" Easily onough, sir.  He has forged the
olerk’s name to a receipt in Motley's pos
wescion, and the throat of a oviminal prose.
gution will make him anxious to loave.”

“I thank you for the hint, madam. Tt
muy do mwe good sarviee, not only in got-
ting rid of hilm, butia saviog a payt of the
price 1 promissd to pay him. He s a
a dangerous man to deal with, and every
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trenchery.”
“That is.true, sir, and you had better

you are to pnya thousand dollars. Helen
is upheld by a powerful influence here,
nnd that inflnence may #o far control Mr,
Lee as to defeat any steps that Burton may
take to impair his confidencs in Helen.
You and T have impeached het honor, and
brought forward proof enough to have eon-
signed her to infamy; but her own pow-
ors of fascination and the high standing
of those with whom she is assoeiated.
And vow, having put you on your guard,
T bid you good might.”

CHAPTER XX,

The reader who has accompanied us
thus far, in our simple narrative of life in-
cidents, may well ask if there is to be no
end to the story. As there must be an
end to everything that has a beginning, so
there is a point at which this narrative
must terminate.  Bat there is no use in
hurrying, and were the reader seated—as
we now are—within twenty feet of the
Vermilion 8pring, the morning dew drop-
ping from the leaves of the surrounding
forest; the birds singing j the brook mur-
muring along its pebbly bed ; everything
inviting a calm pontemplation of the bean-
ty and harmony of nature, he would bein
no hurry to turn from such a geene—to
interrupt such thoughts—that he might
resume tho unwelcome task of recording
|the deeds of the wicked and the indisore-
|tions of the weak. But our task is not
(wholly repulsive ; in every life picture,
|virtue has its repregentatives., Aud as, in
[painting a storm, there must be light to
disclose its horrors, 8o in depicting the
blacker traita of human charpeter, their
apposites are sver at land fo strengthen
the contrast—to make viee more repulsive
and virtue more foscinating, But to re-
turn—

Helen was seated within her favorite
enclosure of shrubbery, in deep thought.
The last rays of the sun were yisible upon
(the summit of the mountain, and her
friends, whom she declined to accompany,
were enjoying the luxury of a ride at that
delightful hour of the parting day, Helen
was alone, and her thoughts were upon
the past, the present and the future—ana-
lyzing the bearings of the firat upon the
second, and the probable effect of both
upon the last, when she was aroused by
the approach of a man, and she sprang to
her feet, startled by the unexpected vieit
of one whom she did not recognize. The
onte handsome face of her visitor was
bloated, and its expression distorted by
the habitual indulgence of the haser pas-
sions. He fixed his gaze upon Helen's
varying countenance, and a change passed
over his own, bat its chaeneter was scarce-
Iy visible upon n visage marked by so
many strong emotions, and so few of them
veuring the stamp of virtue,

“1 presume,” he said at length, “that I
am forgotten by Miss Berne."

“Ifever I kuew you sir, you are certain-
ly forgotten,” she replied, evidently un-
ensy in his presence, yet not knowing
why.

“"No, I'am not forgotten," he answered,

“Tt is only that you do not recognize
the wreek of my former self. When you
falsely promised to become the wife of
Tom Burton, he had health, progpective
wealth, education, and an unblemished
character. By your arts, he has lost all
these, nnd now stands before you a living
exemplification of woman's influcuse when
axerted only to destroy.”

Helon started at the announcement of
his nawme, and her heart propelled its crim-
gson tideé over her face; but the tide soon
receded and left her pale and motionless
before him who thus boldly acoused her
of being the sole cause of his ruin. Her
own conscience did not hold her guiltless,
and in' the digzy whirl of emotions so sud-
denly called forth, she lost her prosence
of mind, and stood silent and confounded.

4 am pleased to see,”" Burton remarked,
“that your earcer of heartless duplicity
has not so completely hardened your con-
goience as Lo leave it insensible to shame."

“8ir," said Helep, her oyes flashing and
her form ercet, “your last remark has
convinged me that your accusation is »
pitiful subterfuge, and that the roin of
health and character imputed to me, is the
work of your own innate depravity. And
he deserves not the name of man whose
fecble will is erushed by disappointment
in love, and whose ignoblo impulses can
lead him, their unresisting slave, into diss
sipation, and consaquent vice and degra-
dation, I havewronged yon, sir, and will
not deny it; neither will T deny that I
deeply regret it; bot natare fashioned
[ you far u drunkard and gambler, nnd evil
'commugieations hastenod your fall, This
you kow to bo true, sir, and can not ex-
pect me tamely to bear the imputation of
having done that whick is the work of o
hoart prone to évil, und influenced by vi-
vious associations. 1 presumoe, sir, that
tha objeot of your visit is accomplished,
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[and hopo that you will not prolong your:
visit.” ' ) 1 '

“T like t6 com¥ersa with a woman of spi-
rit,”" he oooly replied, “and hope to be for.
given if T fuil to take your delicate hint.
But the truth is, Miss Werta, there is a
long unsettled aecount between ws, and,
not knowing when we may moel again, 1
can not oonsent Lo lose the present oppor-
tanity ; and since you seem to be aware
thet T am a drankard and a gambler,
and therefore ready for the sommission
of any wrong, you will not be surprised
when T tell that the object of my visit
is revenge, in part, and pecuniary aid—
both of which T must have.”

“Revenge! In what direction will you
peck it, sir! But if that really be your
object, you had better enter into an al-
liance with Mr. Estelle and Mrs, Meddler ;
they are in- full practice and possces the
true spirit. Besides, the former is wealthy,
and will pay well for any service yon may
render in the way of perscenting me."

Burton felt a litte nbashed at a guess so
near the ftrath; but without botraying
the feeling, he replied :

“T'he revenge I seek is within my reach,
Miss Bérne, \yillmut aid from any quarter,
and its extent will depend upon tho price
you are willing to pay for my silence.”

“Your silence, #ir! I am willing that
you shall speak out all you know, pre-
judieial to me, and there is no secrot in
your keeping for the suppression of which
I would pay one cent,  With this declara-
tion, T leave you to your own machinations,
only addieg that this must he the last in-
terview between us, without witnesses.”

“Stay one moment;" he waid, stepping
before her, and taking a eoiled pieco of
papcr out of his pocket. *“Here is a little
document, the history of which you had
better learn before you leave, as it confers
upon me rights of an important character,
and affecting you much more deeply than
myself,"

“What is it, sir "

“It iw'n certificate of a marriage con-
summated some cighteen months ago, in
the State of North Carolina.”

“And what have I to do with such a
certificate, sir 7' She asked, impatiently.

“Listen, madam, and shall learn what
you have to do with it. Do you not re-
member of taking a trip with a party of
pleasure, aoross the ling about that time ?
Youdo! Well, you can not have forgot-
ten, then, that you and I stood up before
a Justice of the Peace and were duly mar-
ried iu the presence of a crowd, and thik
document certifies the fact, and is in the
handwriting of the officiating Magistrate.”

“And do you believe, Mr. Burton, that
you can impose upon me by nttempting to
convert a silly joke into a serious marter-
of-fuct] You kuow, #ir, that when onr
party reached the country town, we found
% #mall crowd there, of both sexes, and
very soon the impression was made that
we were a runaway wodding party; and
that, to humor the joke, a shawm marriage
was agréed upon, you and I being the
partics. That this is true, Mr, Motley,
among others, is ready to testify. It was
a foolish joke, and you are at liborty to
make the most of it,"

“That is all irue, madam, to the best of
your knowledge and belief: but there is
another side to the story. You will ra-
member that, after having flattered me, for
months, with the idea that T wos a favored
lover, you did, a few days previous to the
time of which we are speaking, diseard me
in a manner highly insulting, T then re-
solved to be revenged, and to carry out
that resolution, consented to join your
pleasiure party to the Old North State ; and
hofore commtencing the journey, I wrote
to the Magistrate who met us at the tavern,
near the line, to prooure a liconse and
and prepare to unite us in marrisge. This
brought together the crowd that was there
assembled, and accounts for the impression
that we were & ran-away wedding party.
Now what do you think of my version of
the story ?"

“That it is as false a5 you are base, sir,
Your story is an after-thought, and its
objeet ix either to persecute me maliciously,
or to extort money uuder falso pretences.
Why, sir, if your story be true, have you
kept silont so long ?"'

“Your question, Miss Berne,—as I still
call you out of respect to your feolings—
I will answer with the ntmost eandor. I
have kept silent so long, betause I have
prospered as a gambler, and have kept this
seoret a8 & deruier resort—a sont of laat
trump in & desperate game, And the
rights which marriage gives me, over your-
solf, I have not asserted because I knaw
you could prove that the ceremony was a
joke, so far a8 you were conceencd, snd
that, such proof mude, the law would re.
lease you from the obligations it iwposed.”

“And why then, sir, with this knowledge
in your possession, have you presnmed
that you ean make we the vietim of your
villaing® "~ Do you think, even admitting
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“No, T entertained ne_sach thoaght.—
Bat when I found you loving and bes
loved, and learned that a hair would tuen
the geale againgt you, in the estimation of
your lgver, I thought—and correotly too
—that_you would sooner give one thous-
and dollars for this cortificate, than let My.
Lee know that you are married, even
though you thought it was in jest; and
knowing, as you do, that he wonld not
marry you after a diyorce was obtained, 1
am sure you will not hesitate to pay that
price.”

For some minetes, Helen sat with her
face buried in her bands, and the tears
trickling between %er fingers. She had
borne up firmly, during this trying dialogues
until the moment when sha was reminded
of the cffect this unfortunate event in her
life would have upon Mr. Lee. She saw
that effect in all ita force, and felt how
idle wonld be the attempt to explain, to
his satisfaction, the folly of her own con-
duct and the villniny of Burton's, ‘I'bis
reflection, for a time, bowed her proud
epirit, and she shed tears of shame znd
sorrow; and Barton, seeing her thus
hambled, smiled in triumph, and belicved
the game his.own. But the Helen Berne
who sat before him, apparently erushed
by the blow he hiad inflicted, was not the
Helen Berne he had known in former days
thoughtless, volatile and, seemingly, heart-
less, Experience had given hor wisdom :
mental suffering had swakoned her sym-
pathies; reflection upon past follies hiud
aronsed all the moral energy of her nature,
and steadfast in principle, she was pre-
pared to suffer long and deeply sooner
than swerve from the narrow path of
rectitude. And when she again looked
up, her countenance was composed and
her voice stendy, as she thus replied ;

“You are mistaken, Mr. Burton, if you
suppose that my future happiness depends
upon a marriage with Mr. Lee, and still
more mistaken if you believe that I would
pay you one dollar for that cortifieate. I
know thatits existence may enuse me much
unhappincss, but not half' so much as the
after-consciousness that I had destroyed
it in order that I might, by fraud, accom-
plish & solfish object. My father is not
here to advise me, but I think T know my
duty, and my first step will be to inform
Mr. Motley that you have the certificate
of a frandulent marriage, and my next will
be to institute legal proceedings to canovel
the marringe, if there has been one, and
to bring you to justice, if there has not,—
And now, sir, that we understand each
other, there is no need for farther con-
ference, and T warn you against any at-
tempt to approach me again on this, or
any other subject.”

Bhe passed him without further notice
and retreated to her room, strangely agita-
ted at the thought that ghe had, probably,
been a wife, for eighteen months, without
knowing it, and the wife of a dissolute
wretch, disowned and disinherited by his
worthy father, Helen had turned over a
new page in the catalogue of sensations ;
and, from the book of experience, had
learned the sdditional lesson, that every
act of indiscretion is, sooner or later, fol-
lowed by its approprinte punishmont—
And yet, sevore a5 wns the punishment,
#ha shuddored at the thought that it might
have heon agravatad o thousand fold, had
she, in ignorance, married another, and
become the wife of two living husbands,

But, might not Burton's story be n sheer
fabrication |  This question she asked her
sclf, agnin and again ; and the same mental
answer wus given—it must be true; there
ig the cortificate in due form, and then the
circuamstances of the gathering of the
erowd, nnd the presence of the Magistrate
—these could not have been aevidental ;
and a groun of agony was the comment
upon the startling convietion, Yos, there
was the certificate which the mngistrate
would hardly have given of a frandulent
mnrringu. H.Illl Bllrtﬂn “'ﬂu‘d ﬂurﬁlj’ not
bave demanded it as proof of an illegal
proceeding ; and view it in whatover light
sha could, tho conviction waa still the same,
that she was o wife, 1t was true that Mr,
Motley vould bear witness, in ber behalf,
that the ceremony was & jost, and was so
considered by the whole party, and even
#o treatod by Burton himsell; but how.
aver nvailing such téstimony might be in
a suit for divoree, it was not suflivient to
set aside the marringe without the inter.
vention of the Lesislatore, Such was
Helen's reasoning, and when satisfied that
thore was no escape from its conclusiofls,
she was surprised at the calmuesy with
which she rosignod hersell to her fhto—
mistaking the apathy which followed the
shock, for indifferunce to ite sonsequences,
When Helen loft Burtan, ha was little
leas surprised than sbe, and as he watehed
her rotreating form, muttered to himself
—1'va Jost & thousand dollare which 1
bad loocked upon aa vo mach ready oash;
and had she paid is, 1 boliove T would have
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your story 2o bo (rue, that f-'oud,-_lhr "

moment, hesitate to seek a reloase from

let iior alone, and disappointed Jog Betello
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(suffor wha idy; and were T 1o fine
it would bo at & loss of two thousa
lars wpon which T had enfouluted
certainty. Who would have (h
Helen had changed w0 ool - |
mord beautiful than over, and thes
somothing in ber monner thay mode me
fevl.like & coward.” o T

His roverie was {nterroptod by My Lioe;
whe was in search of Helon, to walt whon
her t& the suppor-table. - Not findink
he was turming o lewve, without a word
Burton, whom he did not know, whe the
lntter said : v R

“IF it is not too dark, Mr. Les, I weald
thank you to read this little documentand
say to what rights it entitles me, and fir
your opinion, T am willing to pay the
usial fee.'”  And he handed him the
ocortiffonte. i le, &

Mr. Lee looked fixodly at the mun, wnd -
wondered what he could be doing apon s
rpot which was rarely visifed uwm
Helen and himself; and a presontiment that
she was inn some way connooted with the
paper in his hand, and the mnn befere
him, he hastily unfolded, and read the
document. Tt full at his fet, ns We one
more turmed his bewildored ‘
Burton and domanded—+What
meam, sir ' .t

“It menns just what it calls for, on its
face.”  Replied Barton, stooping topick
itup. 1 have just heen exhibiting it to
the lady, but she avers thut the m re
was all in fun, and that she will not 1
up to her bargaia. Tt was o ran-sway
matoh—as you will infer, sir—and T sup-
pose sho concluded, after the kmot was
tied, that she could do botter, and I Wave
given her eighteen months for the experi-
m‘.ntu" .
“Were there any witnesses to the mat-
riage?"  Asked Mr, Loe, ?
“Oh, yos, a plenty of them; bub this
certificate in witness enough for me—<it is
official, and I want to now of you, Eir, s
o lawyor, if it does not constitute me Ker
lawful husband ! She isa fickle oreature
and, withall, very obstinate; but I guess
she will have to yeild this time, or sue for
a divoreo—u stop she is not willing to take
or she would not have begged me to hif
the matter a seeret, or have offered me o
thousand dollars for the certifionte.”

“I have no opinion to give you." * Mr.
Lee eaid, abruptly, and, turning upon his
heel, hurried away. st

“Well, this job is done;” Burton said
to himself; and it iy well done, or I am
mistaken in the signs, and T ean now de-
mand the money of Joe Estelle, that is to
salve my conscience.—~What s pity it'is
that mankind is e0 mixed up that you can's
@im a blow at one msn without hitting
some one else at the same time, Now, I
have no grudge agninkt Lee, but I can't
burt Helen Berne withont hurting Nim,
and I am sorry for it. But I must have
money, and if he will put himself in the
way, he must just take the consequonces.”
Having thus eased his conscience, he
was moving awsy, when he was met !ij
Timothy Doli—whom the reader doubtless
remembers—and who asked, in his peoulinr

voice—“Ia your name Tom Burton P
I
“Yes, my littlo man, that is mytl'l_g.m_t,

nad what have you to do with it "
“IF that is your name, take care of yours
solf, is all I have to say."” '
“That T am doing all tho time, my }istle
man."  Said Burton. “But what is your
name "'

“Dolt, sir—~Timothy Dolt.” :

“Oh, yes; you are the man that cnme
on here, as you thought, to marry Jane
Kutelle. Mrs. Meddler fooled you badly
in that transaction—but give us your
hand ; if you arg small, you showed the
spirit of a man when you refused 6 be
concealed in Miss Berne's room, st night,
and to make your esespo from the window,
at a given signal. That was o deep-laid
plot of Mes. Meddlor's againkt Helon's
good name ; but you acted the man in re.
fusivg to have snything to do with it. 8he
is & devil-—a—porfoet devil, and you had
better keep out of her clutehos.—But why
do you tell me to take care of myself?"

“I can't oxphia;-.iir. But I love fair
play, und say to you again,~—take care of
yourself"  And off ho went, paying no
heed to Burton's eall to him to stops
moment.—* Something's wrong ;" oald the
latter, to himself, *and 1 must h!xou
what it is, and if danger threatens ﬂ‘lu
must be from Estelle, because non !:-q
[Telon's friends know anythiog, yot, of this
sortificate,  Well, if it be so, lot himlook
to it, und if ho catehes me napping, he is
welcomeo (o my sealp. The scoundrel is
capable of wasnssination, but hesn's the
courage to meet & mun face to fage, al-
though his blustering wanner has made
sowe beliove thai he is a brave man,!h

(7o wr cONTINUED.]
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Tan Pauosorsy oF Arprasayom
Personsl Friend-—"1 say, Jones, how in it
that your wife dresses so wagnificontl )
and you always appear outat the clbo

dones~+You see Thompson, my wiife
dremses necording to the Gasette of Fashe

of hiw revenge. But I must haveNonoy,

{on, snd I dress according tuv wy Ledger,"
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